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ADDRESS 


Well provided HIER NIXNs. 


Gentlemen, 
W2 S Nature hath been ſo der) 


- 
* 
AS : 
7 * Pld 
PL TAR , \ 


lIndulgent to ye, as to ſto. Kk your 
Gardens with 7yces of the largeſt 
BZ Growth, for which Reaſon ye 
A are careſs'd, whilſt Men of /e/s 
Parts, tho' in ſome Things more deſerving, 

are laugh'd at, and excluded all Company. 
As all Infants, eſpecially of the Female 
Sex, are much delighted with Fruit, fo as 
their Years and other Appetites increaſe, no 
Wonder if that increaſes too. Both Men 
and Beaſts have ſame-thing or another, for 
which 


7 


(4) 


which they are eſteem'd; fo ye being in a 
particular manner Happy in this Talent, 
may ſecurely laugh, while ye daily grow in 
the Ladies Favour, and ſpread your Branches 
over all rhe Kingdom: Many a hopetut 
Stick of Wood has been produc'd by this 
glorious Tree, who after they had 2% 4 
their Eſtates againſt the Wall (as the good 
Houlewives term 1t) have by the Strength 
of true Hibernian Prowels rais'd themſelves 
to the Favour of {ome fair Virtuoſo, and be. 
ing by her plat'd in a HOT-BED, have been 
reltor'd to their priſtine Strength, and 
flouriſh'd again; and like true Heroes, not 
envying the baſy World, have been content 
to pn che remainder of their Days in an 
obſcure Nook of the World: os 
Thus, Gentlemen, and as all Poets che 
the molt Worthy to patronize their Works, 
I humbly offer ve the following Poem, and 
that you may {till continue as ye now are: 
that your Trees may ever flourith, your 
Grcen- houſes be ſecure, nor your youns Plants 
be ever nipt in the Bad, and that you may 
ever ſand againſt all Cracks, Storms, Tem- 
peſts, and Eraptions, 


Is ths hearty W iſo:s of Tour's 8, 


Borax Ius 
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T REE of LIFE. 


Z HE Tree of which I fain would 
7 ling, 
It the kind Muſe her Aid would 

briag, 

Is Sie Vite; but in brief, * | 
Ty vulgar Men call'd— Tree of Life. 
Firſt for Deſcription then, 'tis ſuch e 
As needs muſt captivate you much. 
In Stem moſt ſtreight, of lovely Sine, 
With Head elate this Plant doth riſe; 
Firſt bare— when it doth further ſhoot, 
Taft of Moſs keeps warm the Root: b 
No Lapland Muff has ſuch a Fur, 
No Skin ſo ſoft has any Cur; 


OW 
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This touch'd, alone the Heart can move . 
Which Ladies more than Lap- dogs love; 
From this erect ſprings up the Stalk, 

No Power can ſtop, or ought can baulk 
Oa Top an Ap-x crowns the Tree, 

As all Mankind may plainly ſee; 

So ſhines à Filbeard, when the Shell, 
Halt gone, diſplays the ruby Peel; 

Or like a Cherry bright and gay, 

Juſt red'ning in the Month of May. 

As other Trees bear Fruit at Top, 
And they- who rob em muſt clin up; 
This {till more rare doth upw ard ſhoot, 
But at the Bottom bears its Fruit, 

And they who'd reap its Virtues ſt ong, 
Need but to lay 'em all along, 2 
Ode“ wide their Mouths, and they'll receive 

J he Fruit of Life, an eat, and live: 

Not the fair Tree that Elie bears, 

All over Spice both Heidl and Bars, 

Can boaſt more Gifts than the Great Pow'rs 
Have granted to this Tree of ours: 

That in good Ale its Power boaſts, 

And ours has Natmegs fit for Toaſts, 

And Bags by Nature planted grow, 

To keep em from all Winds that blow. 

The Riſe is flow, and by Degrees, 
Both Fruits and Tree itlelf increaſe | 


Ss * 
£1 
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So ſlow, that ten Vears ſcarce produce 
Six Inches good and fit for Ule; 
But fifteen ripen well the Fruit, 

And add a viſcous Balm into t; 

Then rub'd, drops Tears as if *twas greiv'd, 
Which by a neighbouring Shrub's receiv'd; 
As Men ſet Tubs to catch the Rain, 
So does this Shrub 276 Juice retain, 
Which *cauſe it wears a colour'd Robe, 
Is jultly call'd the flow*ring Shrub. 

In every Nation ſprings this Tree, 

In ſome confin'd, in others more free; 
In Exgland tis of mod'rate Size, 

And ott' does ine full Inches riſe: 

But Ireland, tho? in Soil moſt poor, 
Exceeds all Lands in this ſame Store; 
And ſent o'er hither, it is fuck 
As does exceed our own by much, 
And gets the Owner many 2 Farthing, 
For Ladies love it in their Garden. 
That it's a Tree right ſenſi tive, 

Denies no honeſt Man alive: 
Tho? as one ſhrinks and will not ſtand, 
This riſes at a Lady's Hand, 

And grows more ſtrong the more tis ſtrok'd, 


As others fall when they are pod. 
When nipping Cold bites oft our Noſe, 


And hoary Froſts the Morn diſcloſe, 
B 2 Ia 
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In Hot-beds only then *twill live, 

And only when well warm'd will thrive; 
But when warm Summer does appear, 

"I will ſtand all brunts in open Air; 

Tho? oft they're overcome with Heart, 

And fink with Nurture too replete; 

Then Birchen Twigs, if right appiy'd 

To Back, Fore-part, or either Side-— }_ 

Support a while, and keep it up, 

Tho? ſoon again the Plant will droop. 
Motteuæ had one very untow'rd, 

And thought to mend it with a Cord, 

But Aid the Tree, yet gain'd his End, 

Which makes th' Experiment condemn'd. 

Others have thought to mend the Root, 

By taking ſrom the Tree its Fruit; 

But in the Natmees lies the Breed, 

And when they're gone we loſe che Seed; 

Tho? Virtuoſi till have don't, 

And always found it yield Accompt; 

For He) —gg r then buys the Mood, 

And of it makes us Whiſtles good, 

Which yearly from Italia ſent, 
Here anſwers his and our Intent. 

Others too curious will innoc 

ute their Plants on Medlars stock, 

(i. e. as Tongues in Vulgar paſs, 

They grail 1 it on an e * 


But 
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But Gardeners, Virtuoſi, all, 

Zay this is moſt annatural. 
I] hat Soil is certainly the beſt, 
Whence firſt it ſprang, and firſt increaſt, 
In Vallies hollow, ſoft, and warm, 
With Hills to ward off every Storm, 
Where Water ſalt runs trickling down, 
And Tenarils lie o'er all the Ground, 
Such as the Tree itſelf ſhoots forth, 
And better if't be tow'rds the North; 
When ſuch a Piece of Ground you ſee, 
If in the midſt a Pit there be, 
There plant it deep unto the Root, 
And never fear — you'll ſoon have Fruit. 

Tho? let young Botaniſts beware 

Of Inſects that oft? harbour there, 
Which *mongſt the tender Fibres breed, 
And if not kill'd, eat up the Seed: 
Good Humphrey Bowen gives another, 

(As each Man ſhould aſſiſt his Brother) 
That is, to take eſpecial Care 
Not to ſet Vulvaria near; 
Of, them two Sorts are frequent found, 
One helps, and to'ther ſpoils the Ground; 
And many a Plant thriving and tall, 
Deſtroy'd by them, has got a Fall. 
But M.ſan's taken this juſt napping, 
And againſt all Things that can happen 
ITS nom 
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| Both to the Shrub and Tree, has told ſome 
6 Ho to make the deadlieſt Wholeſome ; 
Theſe venomous Vulvaria grow 
At Vaux-Hall and St. James's too; 
| Day, and about the Tree ſo leap, 
That very few good Plants can 'ſcape. 


The Names and Virtues. 
LD Mother D' Acier, in her Notes 
On Homer, ſome hard Greek Word 
quotes, 
Cal's it Nep, »:p,— I know not what, 
And ſays it is the very Plant that 
The tawny Queen to Helen ſent, 
Jo cure her Griets at all Event. 
Great Milton's Mard'rer ſays it is 
The fam'd Machera Herculis, 
And proves from ſome old Grecian Poet, 
So plain that all Men ſure muſt know it, 
That of this Tree the Club was made, 
With which he overcame (tis faid) 
Theſpius' Daughters, all grown wild, 
And fifty Maz-Women made mils; 


Which 
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Which very Club-— (it makes one Laugh) 
 Omphale turn'd into a Diſtaff. 5 
Nay, the Haperian Tree was ths, 

As ſhew the Poma Veneris; 

Theſe Apples doubtiets were the Fruit 
That 'twixt the Queens rais'd ſuch Diſpute, 
To make 'em all ſtark-naked ſtand, 
While Paris held it in his Hand, Lt 
And chuck it into Venus » Mouth, 

*Cauſe ſhe with Beauty fir'd the Youth. 

The Virtues are of ſuch great Note, 
That twenty Volumes might be wrote; 
The Juice alone Green-Sickneſs cures, 
And purges thro? all corporal Pores; 

If any Maid be ſick, or faint 

Of Love, or Father s cloſe Conſtraint, 
One Spoonful of this Cordial Balm 

Soon ſtops each Grief, and every Qualm; 

Tis true, they ſometimes Tumours caule, 

And in the Belly make ſtrange Flaws, 

But a few Moons will make 'em ſound, 

And ſafely fetch the Swelling down. 

Not Saffron chears the Heart like this, 
Nor can Champaign give ſuch a Blils : 
When Wie and Husband do fall out, 
And both remain in ſullen pout, 

This brings them to themſelves again, 
And faſt unites the broken Chain; 


Makes 
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: In Lambeth, at a Garden Green, 
Bowen his Name, who in high Tone, 


Makes Feuds and Diſcords ſtraightway ceaſe, 
And gives at leaſt a Night of Peace. 
This Rarity may now be ſeen 


Calls it the Tree of Silver Spoon, 5 
Which all the Maids of curious Eyes 
there behold of 1 Size. 


— 
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The DEscxlpriox and PLack. 
HE Tree of Life is a ſucculent 


© ſtrait ſtem, on the top of which 

Dis a Piſtilum or Apex, at ſome 

times Glandiform and reſembling 

a May-Cherry, tho' at others, more like the 
Nut of the Avellana or Filbeard-Tree. 

Its fruits, contrary to moſt others, grow 
near the Root; they are uſually no more than 
two in number, their bigneſs ſomewhat ex- 
ceeding that of an ordinary Nutmeg, both 

7" contain'd 
i 


1 _ 
2 


Plant, conſiſting of one only 


14 The Natural HISTORY of 


cqntaind in one ſtrong $;/iqua, or purſe; 
which, together with the whole root of the 


plant, is commonly thick ſet with numerous 


Fibrillaæ or capillary Jendrils. PEG 
The tree is of {low growth, and requires 
time to bring it to perfection, rarely ſeeding 
to any purpoſe before the fifteenth year; 
when the fruits coming to good maturity, 
Y viþ a viſcous juice or balmyſſuccus, which 
being from time to time diſcharged at the 
Piſtillum, is moſtly beſtow?d upon the open 


Cah xs of the Futex Valvaria, or flow'ring 


Shrab, uſually ſpreading under the ſhade ot 
this tree, and whole parts are by a wonder- 


ful mechaniſm adapted to receive it. The 


ingenious Mr. Richard Bradley is of opinion, 


the Fratex is hereby impregnated, and then 
firſt begins to bear; he therefore accounts 


this Saccus the Farina fæcundans of the plant: 
and the learned Leonhard Frckſias, in his 


Hiſtoria Stirpium inſigniorum, obſer ves the 
greateſt ſympathy between this tree and 
ſhrub, They are, ſays he, of the ſame genus, 
and do beſt in the ſame bed; the Vulvaria itſelf 
being indeed no other than a female Arbor 
Vitæ. 


It is produced in moſt Countries, tho? it 
thrives more in ſome than others. where it 


alſo increaſes to a larger ſize. The height 
here in England rarely paſſes nine, or at the 
moſt, eleven inches, and that chiefly in Rent; 


whereas in Ireland it comes to far greater 
| _ dimenſions, 
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dimenſions, is ſo good, that many of the na. 
tives entirely ſubſiſt upon it, and when 
tranſplanted, have been ſometimes known 
to raiſe g00d. houſes with lingle plants of 
this ſort. 

As the Triſh ſoil is accounted the beſt, 
others are as remarkably .bad for its cultiva- 
tion; and the leaſt and worſt in the world 
are faid to be about Harberough and the Foreſt 
of Sherard. 

The ſtem ſeems to be of the ſenſitive tribe, 
tho? herein differing from the more common 
Senſitives; that whereas they are known to 
ſhrink and retire from even the gentleſt 
touch of a Lady's hand, this riſes on the 
contrary, and extends itſelf when it is 5 lo 
handled. 

In winter it is not eaſy to raiſe theſe trees 
without a hot bed; but in warmer weather 
they ſtand well in the open air. 

In the latter ſeaſon they are ſubject to be- 
come weak and flaccid, and want ſupport ; 
for which purpoſe ſome gardeners have 
thought of ſplintering them up with birchen 
'Twigs, which has ſeem'd of ſome ſervice for 
the preſent, tho? the plants have very ſoon 
come to the lame or a more drooping ſtate 

than before | 
Ihe late ingenious Mr. Motteuæ thought 
of reſtoring a fine plant he had in this con- 
dition, by tying it up with a Tomex, or 
cord made of rhe bark of the Vitex, or 
. C 2 Fr Hempen- 
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Hempen-Tree : but whether he made the li- 


gature too ſtraight, or that the nature of the 


Vitex is really in itſelf pernicious, he quite 


kill d his plant thereby; which makes this 


yaiverſally condemn'd, as a dangerous expe- 
T1ment, | | 
Some Virtuoſi have thought of improving 


their trees ſor ſome purpoſes, by taking off 
the Nutmegs, which is however a bad way; 
they never ſeed after, and are good for lit- 


tle more than making whiſtles of, which 


are imported every year from 1taly, and 


ſell indeed at a good price. 2 
Some other curious Gentlemen have en- 
deavour'd to inoculate their plants on the 


# 


| Rock of the Mealar, and that with a ma- 


nure of haman Ordare, but this has never 
been approv'd: and I have known ſome 
trees brought to a very ill end by ſuch ma- 
nagement. — 
The natural ſoil is certainly the beſt for 


their propagation; and that is in hollow 


places, that are warm and near ſalt water, 
beſt known by their producing the ſame 
ſort of Texdrils as are obſerv'd about the 
raots of the Arbor itſelf. Some cautions 
however are very neceſlary, eſpecially to 
young Botaniſis; and firit, to be very dili- 


gent in keeping their trees clean and neat; 


a pernicious fort of inſet, not , unlike a 
 Morpionz or Cimex, being very ſubject to 
breed amongſt the Lilrille, which, if not 
; „ taken 
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taken heed of, and timely deſtroy'd, proves 
often of very dangerous conſequence. 

Another caution, no leis uictul, we have 
from that excellent and judicious Botaniſt 
Mr. Humphrey Bowen, to beware of a 
poiſonous ſpecies of Vulvaria, too often 
miltaken tor the wholeſome one, and which, 
if ſuffer'd too near our trees, will very 
greatly endanger their well-being. He tells 
us, in the 12th volume of his large abridg- 
ment of la Quintin)e, that before he had 
acquir'd his judgment and experience, ſome 
of his plants have often been ſufferers 
through this miſtake; and he has teen a tall 
thriving tree, by the contact only of this 
yenomous ſhrub, become porroſe, ſcabioſe, 
and cover'd with fangous Eæcreſcences not 
unlike the fruits of the Ficus Hl veſtris; in 
which caſe the ſaccus alſo has loſt both its 
colour and vertue; and the tree itſelf has ſo 
much partaken of the nature of the yeno- 
mous {hrub that had hurt it, that iticlt has 
become venomous, and ſpread the poiſon 
through a whole Plantation. 

Theſe diſtempers of a tree of the greateſt 
uſe and value, have employ'd the labours of 
the moſt eminent Botaniſts and Gardeners, 
to ſeek out remedies for them: In which, 
however, none have ſucceeded like the cele- 
brared Dr. Miſaubin, who from his profound 
knowledge in Botany has compos'd a molt 
elaborate work upon all the bing that can 
SETS | | Happ 
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happen, both to the Arbor Vitæ and Valvariz 
allo: There he has taught a certain cure for 
all theſe evils; and, what is moſt wonder- 
ful, has even found out a way of making 
the moſt venomous Vulvaria itſelf whole- 
fome, which he practiſes daily, to the ſatiſ- 
faction of all that apply to him. a 
Theſe venomous Lalvaria are but too 
common in moſt gardens about London; 
there are many in St. Jameè sbs Park, and more 
in the celebrated gardens at Vaux- hall over 
the water. be 


The Names and VIRTUEs. 


Eſides the common name of Arbor Vita, 
a very learned Philoſopher and great 
Divine would have it call'd, Arbor Scientiæ 
boni & mali; believing, upon very good 
grounds, this is the tree which grew in the 
middle of the garden of Eden, and whoſe 
fruits were fo alluring to our firſt mother. 
Others would have it call'd the Mazdrake of 
Leah, perſuaded it is the fame whoſe juice 
made the before barren Rachel a joyiul mo- 
tber of children. 5 
The learned Madame D' Acier in her notes 
upon Homer contends it ſhould be called 
Nepenthes. She gives many reaſons why it 
certainly is that very plant, whoſe fruits the 
Fo yptias queen recommended to Helen, as a 
n certain 
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certain cure for pain and grief of all forts, 
and which She ever after kept by her as her 
moit precious jewel, and madc uſe of as a 
Panacca upon all occaſions. 3 

The great Dr. Bentley calls it more than 
once Machera Herculis, having proved out 
ot the tragments of a Greet Poet, that of 
this tree was made that club with which 
the hero is ſaid to have overcome the fiity 
wild daughters of Theſpius, but which Queen 
Omnphale afterwards reduced to a dittaff. 
Others have thought the celebrated He pe- 
rian trees were of this fort; and the very 
name of Poma Veneris, frequently given by 
Authors to the fruits of this tree, is a uf— 
ficient proof theſe were really the Apples tor 
which three Goddeſſes contended in ſo v arin 
a manner, and to which the Queen of beauty 
had undoubtedly the ſtrongeſt title. 

The vertues are fo many, a large volume 
might be wrote of them. The juice taken 
inwardly cures the green- ſickneſs and other 
infirmities of the like ſort, and is a true ipe- 

cific in moſt diſorders of the fair ſex. It 
indeed oiten cauſes tumours in the um- 
bilical region; but even thoſe being really 
ot no ill conſequence, diſperſe of themſelves 
in a few Months. 

It chears the heart, and exhi erates the 
mind, quiets jars, feuds and diſcontents, 
making the moſt churliſh tempers ſurprizing- 
ly kind and loving, Nor have private 5 

{ons 


* 
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ſons only been the better for this reconciling 
vertue, but whole ſtates and kingdoms, nay, 
the greateſt empires in the world have often 
received the benefit of it; the moſt deſtruc- 
tive wars have been ended, and the moſt 
friendly treaties been produced, by a right 


application ot this univerſal medicine among 


the chief of the contending parties. 
It any perſon is deſirous to ſee this excel- 
lent and wonderful plant in good perfection, 


he may meet with itat the aforementioned 


Mr. Bomen's garden at Lambeth, who calls it 
S 9 


Ihe Silver-Spoon Tree; and is at all times 
ready to oblige his friends with the fight 
ol it. SED 


THE 


THE 
RipoTTo al FRESco, 


4 

1 
| Ls N 147 various Arts attempts the 

0 ü am'rous Swain, 

RY To force the Fair, or her Con- 

SS VE es ſent to gain 
N ow Balls, now Maſyuerades his Care employ, 
And Play and Park alternately give Joy — 
Induſtrious H---2g---r, whole magick Brains 
Still in their Shell the Recipe retains --- 
Like ſome good Midwife brings the Plot to 


light, 
And helps the bring Swain to Celia s Sight; 


D For 
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For this his Eunuchs in high Buskins tread - 
And chaunt harmonious Lays tor this, — 


and Bread, 

For this the Aſſembly s fix d; and the huge 
Dome 

Swells with the Lady's Vows, when the Stake's 
gone. — 


For this he forms the vicious Maſquerade, 
Where Damſels may ſecurely drive their 
| Trade, 
For which the Saleſman, Chandler, Chair- 
men loudly pray, | 
And Pickpockets too, hail the joyful Day 
But now what Tongue can praile the 
mighty Worth, 

Who to Ridotto gave an Eng liſb Birth; 
Jo him let every Templar bend the Knee, 
Receive a Ticket, and give up the Fee: 
Let Drury. Lane eternal Columns raiſe, 

And every wanton Wife reſound his Praiſe: 
Let Courtiers with implicit Faith obey, 
And to their grand Procurer Homage pay. 

No more ſhall Dachefſes to Bath repair, 
Or fly to Tanbridge to procure an Heir; 
Spring-Gardens can ſupply their every Want, 
For here whate'er they ask the Swain will 
grant, . 


And 
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And future Lo- ds (if they'll confeſs the right) 

Shall owe their Being to this bleſſed Night; 

Hence future Wickedneſs ſhall take its Riſe, 

(For Maſquerade to this is paultry Vice) 

An Ara of new Crimes ſhall hence begin, 

And H.-gg- r chief Devil be of Sin; 

No more {hall Uglineſs be his Diſgr ace, 

His Head mends all the Frailties of his Face: 

When Maſques and Balls to their Concluſion 
drew, 

To this his laſt Reſort the Hero flew ; 

So by degrees the Errant Knights o old 

To Glory role, and by Degrees grew bold; 

A while content the common Road they trod, 

Till ſome great AQ at laſt confeſt the God. 

Now Painters work, —and dine, that ſtary” d 

betore, 

And Tallymen ſupply each needy Whore--- 

Fam'd Covent-Garden droops with mournful 
Look, 

Nor can St. James's her gr eat Rival brook : 

Each Dach and D>— ils quacks to different 
Tunes, 

One claps her i; ings for Love, the other ſwoons; 

Each Viztzer ſtorms and {wears he is undonc, 

Vollies of Oaths ſpeak. loud the Drawer“ 
Moan; 


ID 2 | | Porter 
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Porter who us'd to ſearch for needful Girls, 
Now ſucks his Fingers, or his Apron twi: , 
Bemoans his Loſs of Buſineſs, and with Siphs 
In Box impriſon'd lays the uſcleſs Dice. 
Spring-Garden now alone does all invite, 
The Cit, the Wit, the Rake, the Fool, the 
Knight: 
No Lady, that can pawn ber Coat or Gown, 
Will reſt *cill ſhe has laid the Money down: 
Each Clerk will to the Joints his Fivgers 
Work, 
And Counſetions find out ſome modern Querk, 
To raiſe the Guinea, and to ſee the Gro, 
And *mongſt the Belles to flant it at Ridott. 
Heere Seamſtreſſes and Maids together vie, 
And the ſpruce Prentice ſhines in Sword 
7 
Bandy'd in Lace the City Dame appears, 
Her Hair genteelly frizzled round her Ears; 
Her Gown with HDian Dyes moſt richly 
ſtain'd, 
Glitt'ring with Orient Pearl from Orphans 
gain'd. 
My Lord, to oblige his Spouſe, tales Tick 
ets three, | 
Crys, one's lor you my Love, and one for me, 


cb 
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The third diſpoſe as you ſhall beſt adjudge, 
Shew where you're pleas'd, and where you 
owe a Grudge : 
Madam clate, thinks {he'll be kind to Betty, 
To hide the Slips ſhe made with Spark rh? 
City : 
But Stallion Tom, who well knew how to 0 id, 
And by his Miſtr eſs's Favour grown too bold, 
Swears if he has it not, he will reveal, 
And'to his Maiter tell a diimal Tale; 
Mazam, reluctant, gives him up the Paper, 
He at her Folly laughs, and cuts a Caper. 
S;lwia, a Lady, kept by twenty Beaux, 
Who never yet could brook the Marriage 
Nooſe, 
By each a Ticket offer'd, ſcorns 'em all, 
In hopes ſome Fool at laſt will Victim fall, 
And kindly offer Treat and Ticket too, 
Which to her Charms ſhe thinks moſt juſtly 
due; 
At laſt a brisk young Templar full of Fire, 
Whom Writs with Mzzy, Wine with Love 
inſpire, 
Addreſs%d the Dame, ihe vellas his glowing 
Charms, 
And for a Ticket flies into his Arms: 
80 every dapper Top and braway Rats 
Will Tickets to their Ladies Preſents make; 
10 
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To Sin, the only certain Dedication, 
To every gentle Miſtreſs in the Nation, 


From Suburb Whore, to ranting Dame of 
Faſhion; 


For none's ſo niece as to refuſe the Suit, 


But graſps the Tree tho? *tis forbidden Fruit. 
Near where the Thames in pleaſant Wind- 
ings runs, 
Near where the famous Glaſs-houſe — 
burns, 


(Which to the Love of poor aeſponding 


Swains, 


An Emblem terrible, but juſt retains.) 
Near where fam'd Vaux was to have fled, 
With lighted Match, ſoon as he'd done the 


= Deed; 

Whenceſome pretend to ſay by ſecond Sight 

That it foreſhew'd the Fate attends ehis} 

BY Night, 8 

Cauſe here the Fair will many _ 
light. 

Spring- Gardens lie ſhaded with verdant 

"Trees. 

That nod their reverend Heads at every 
Breeze : 


Embaſſadors like Turks hence ſend Expreſs, 
And Miniſters of State like Devils dreſs --- 


Should 
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Should ſome wild Indian {ee the various 
Scene, 


He'd ſwear all Nations of the Earth do here 
convene, 


And take for quite reverſe this medley Farce, 
Think Strumpets Saints, or catſtick d Beau 


a Mars, 
But now the Dancers nimble Feet 70 
round, 
And with juſt Meaſures beat the ho 
Ground, 


Each one inclines to different Delights - 
Muſick the Fair, Sweetmeats the Beau invite; 
The Templar wiſely does his Care enroll, 
Pockets the Pheaſant, and cats up the FowI; 
Nor will return to join the giddy Rout, 
Till he has eat and drank his Gainea out. 
Now Dancing tires the Nymph to ſoftcer 


Joys; 
The Muſick's dull, the Wine and Sweets 
meat cloys ; 
Strephon ſtreight takes the Hint, withdraws 
2-while, 


By ſoft Endearments does her Grief beguile; 
Soon they return more vig'rous than before, 
Do what they will, {he cannot be a Whore 


For 
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For Mahomet may dream of heavenly 


Stews, 
Where Virgin Role, ſoon as it's loſt; renews, 


And ſhake with every Breath of Air ſerene, 


As trembling for the Rapes they” ve daily 


ſeen; . 

When if thoſe paſt can ſhake their Height 
profound. 

Ridotto ſure will fell ?em to the Ground; 


Here Art to Nature join'd makes it compleat, 


And Pyramids and Trees together meet; 
Statues amidſt the thickeſt Grove arile, 


And lofry Columns tow?ring to the Skies; 
Then next an Obelisk its Shade diſplays, 
And ruſtic Rockwork fills each empty Space ; 


Each joins to make it noble, and excells 
Begulcts for Food, Grotto's tor lomething 
clic. 
But hark! the Doors on jarring Hinges 
turn, 
All enter in, and the bleſt Scene's begun; 
A thouſand Lights their livid Flames diſplay, 
Pour forth clicir Blaze, and form a mimick 
Day: | 
Sudden a motley Mixture fills the Place, 
And Footmen ſhine as lordly as his Grace; 
To ſee the fad Effect and Power of Change, 
Ladies turn'd Men, in Breeches freely range: 
: Young 
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Young ſmooth-chin'd Beaux turn Prieſts and 


Fryars, 

And Nun's chaſte Habits hide our Country 
Squires. 

Belles, Beaux, and Sharpers here together 
play, 


And Wives throw their god Spouſes 


Wealth away; 
And when their Caſh runs low, and Fate 
runs croſs, 


They then Cornute em to retrieve their Lok. 


Dice and Intrigue fo murually are blended, 


That one begins as ſoon as t'other's ended: 
A City Hcirel s blooming, rich, and fair, 


Picks up the Cards and Counters with great 
Care; 
Againſt hee fate a ſmooth young F aron, 
Wit he had none, Beauty he had his ſhare on 
A ſoft clear Skin, a dapper Neck and Wailt, 


In all Things ſuited to the modern Taſte 


And moſt polite, like all our mod iſh Brood, 
That is, a very Fool, who's very leud: 

He ogles Miſs, fie ſquints, and turns aſide, 
Nor can her Mask herr: ling Zluſhes hide; 


At laſt (as Bargains here are quickly made) 


She yeilds to be Careſs'd, tho? ſtill afraid; 
She crics, a private Room's for them moſt fit, 
For Reputation is the Glory of à Cit: 

E | 11s 
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This only is the Place, where in a Trice, 
Some Angel ſteals the Wound: of fr iendly 
Vier; 
The Nymph finds a Relief for all her Pains, 
And the loſt Maidenhead's reſtor'd again. 
But who is he in Bower cloſe confin'd, 
With a kind Fair t' unbend his troubled 
Mind; 
Sure by his Air, bis Beauty, and his Grace, 
It Phæbus is, or ſome of heavenly Race. 
A petty Courtier, of ſmall Eſtate and Senſe, 
Stood hearkning by, and yy it was the 
P ce. 

Vour Pardon, Sir, I knew it not before, 
For my Miſtake depended on his Whore, 
One had Latona, to'ther has L ——r. 
Next to the Grotto let us bend our Eye, 
The Grotto, Patron of Iniquity, _ 
Speak O ye Trees wich kind refreſhing Shade, 
How many Whores have at your Roots deen 

made; 
Alas, how ſmall the N umber to what now, 
This one, this happy Night alone will ſhew 
So many, that each conſcious Dryad flees, 


Left ſhe too ſhould be ravidh'd thro? the 
Trees. 


Next 
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Next rattling Dice invite ti attentive 

| Ear, | 

Lords loudiy lavgh, as loud the Bullies 

(wear. | 

he Country Knig at oth? Shire {el 5 his 

Eſtate, 

And here with Hcart intrepid meets his 
Fate; 

So they withdrew to quench their glowing 
Flame, 

And to preſerv e the Honour of her Name; 

For oh! ſad Fate as they aſcend the Stairs, 

At the Room Door her good Mamma appears, 

Soon as ſhe ſpies her Child with Looks 

demure, : EY 

She charges her to keep her Veſſel pure: 

Mis pertly anſwers to avoid her Doom, 

Mamma, whoſe Hat and Wig is in the Room? 

The good old Dame yeilds at the juſt Re— 
proach, 

Crics --- Well U my Dear, don't tale tos macy | 

Thus various Joys ſoon waſte rhe fleeting 

Night, 

And Sleep and Laſt the Croud to Bed invite 

Some in their Truckle Beds to ſnore all Day. 

Ochers in Gambols with rheir Wh -- es to 


play; 


* 
The 
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The Dunghill Trapes, trickt up like virtuous 
Trull, 

If by gocd Chance, ſhe gets a Da? o or Cull; 

On Tallyman intrudes twelve Hours more, 


And for a clean Shiitpreſumes to run a Score, 


Sages may fay, that Arts and Science fail, 
And J gnorance and Folly have u cigh'd down 
the Scale: . 

In England they have given new Arts a Rit 
Ard what vn Science wants, increaſe in Vice, 


And to be great as Angels hen they feu, 
(It not exceed) at left they equal Hell. 
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